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| Welchmans 
| Laſt Will and Teſtament. 


3 1 
E LCH MAN, that long, 
With a Scythe and a Prong, 
&; > #&1 Had trudg'd from Caermarthen to Kent: 
00n the Road falling fick, 
=——= To bubble Old-. Nick, 

95 Coneludes it was beſt to repent, 
T II. 
; But before he begins, 2 

To think of his Sins, 
Although he was deſperate ill: 1 
| Quoth he, *tis her find, Who” 
1 To unburden her Mind, GA 
Ss 0 Convnient to make her 'Laf Vill. 
4 | 111. 
E Firſt, ſettle Affairs, 
And then go to Prayers, | | * 
Is à Doctrine as old as the __ . BE - 

And if her purſue, | x. rag $6 all 
What the Prefs ſay is W GD oral T © - 54M 
* * hars her  Fandon, Be hope. {:2v; 15 = 
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Her ths often been 5 N 25 I on $I 7 
Cuſtom of old, bs 
DE her Curate to firieve as, 
But tien, by the way, 
They ſay her-muſt pay, 
More than whar her is willing to BY her. 
. 
And ſhould her confeſs 
All her Crimes more or leſs, 
*Twou'd but add to her Sorrow and Pain: ; 
And bring a Diſgrace, 


Upon the whole Race, 
If her ſhow'd recover again. 


VI. 
Her has been a great Thief, 
Her ſpeak it with Grief, 
And now her Mind prick her and pang her : 
Her very Heart tremble, - 


That her cannot diſſemble, | 
- Were her ſure they wou'd whip her, or bang her, 


VII. 


Alas her poor Head, 
Is as heavy as Lead, - 
And her Stomach and Guts in a fuls: 
So to make no Delay, 
For her find her can't ſtay, 


2 HSE 
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= Her make her Loft Teftament, thus, 


VIII. 


Her Soul, if there be, 
Such a Thing, her is free . 
One of her Velcb Biſhops ſhou'd have ** i 1 
They're Godly and R | 
And well fit to adviſe, 

When a Soul is in Danger to fave it. 


of +» — 


(s J 
| Tho? in ſaving of a 
They have 0 5 many Holes 


To creep out, or creep in again ſtill: 1 


That her hereby declare, 
Her does not much cate, 
If her Soul were left out of het Fil. 


2.4 
Next her Body, tho Duſt, 
Her thinks 'twere unjuſt, 
It ſhou'd lie and ſtink above Ground : 
So in ſhort her Bequeath it 


To thoſe who'll receive it, 
And hide it too deep to be found. 


XI. 


Her own it has been, 

The Cauſe of much Sin, 

Bur that will, her hope, be forgot: 
So cen let em take it, 

When her Soul ſhall forſake i it, 

And carry it ſomewhere to rot. 


XII. 


Bunt if Body and Soul 
Could reſt both in one Hole, 
As ſome of the Learned ſuggeſt : 
Her verily think, - 
= they lie there and ſtink, 
ou'd be better for her, her proteſt. 


XIII. 


Her worldly Goods all, 

Tho' her Stock be but ſmall, 
As bereafter her Vill and _ 2 
In hopes every one, 
Will approve what is d ; 
And what ber has left n Rereive. 
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XIV. 
Firſt. her Lands and her Rents. 


And Hereditaments, 


If her ſhou'd have any to come ; 
Her demiſe to ber Heirs, | 
With the 77/bes and Prayers, | 
That all honeſt Men have their own, 


XV. 
Nos knows — | 
or /curvy Pretenſion 
Can keep a Man out of his Right : 


Were there any ſuch thing, 
God bleſs her good King, 


Her wou'd not be ſafe 107 one Night. 


XVI. 


Next for her Velch Cot, 
Tho' a poor one God dot, 
Her gives em are true to their Prince : J 
*T was her Nation of Wales, 
That once turn'd the Scales, 
For which they are fam'd ever fince. 


X VII. 


But, alas! all their Glory 
Is dwind1'd to Story 
And the Sons of Liewallin all dead ; 
Their Britiſh Renown, 


Is quite paſs'd and gone, 
And all with their Anceſtors fled, 


XVIII. 
70 her Lord of the Manour, 


If hell do her the Honour 


To accept it, her gives him 2 Thing - 


Tis the Skin of her Goat, 


Made into a Coat, 


| And wou un make fim a5 fine a5 King. 
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XIX. 


And for his Male Heirs, 
Her hereby declares, 


It is her Vil and her Mind: g N 2 10%. 


If they're Rightly Begot, 
It ſhould fall” to their Lot, | 
Provided they'll have it new lin d. 


The Forn and the Head, 
Of her Goat lately dead, 
Her grant to the Lords and the Knights 7 

That i in Drinking and Play 35 

Conſume the whole Day, 

And with other Mens Waves ſpend the Nights: 


XXI. 


And to the good Vives, 
K —_— _ Lives, 

n o dear for their 
When i heir Hushands go L 
Her bequeath em her Share 
Of all h her Dependance at Court. 


XXII. 


The new Maſquerades, . 
And ſuch ſort of ' Trades, r 1 
Which her own her don't underſtand ; = 
Yer to thoſe that will go, pc IJ | 
To make a fire Show, | | ar | 
Her give em her Band. fring and Band. 


a Such Pranks y | there, 7 —2 
Her hereby Kues Pl F en al] 


Her never did hear of till now 5 „ als 2012 
* Shou'd her Daughter or Ne, e K rol? 
Once go, to be brief, 


— —— — 


ee both $ N 1 1 
thigk em bo ae. L «Xry: 
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XXIV. 
To the Senators next, 
And her vow her's per blex'd, 
To think what's proper to leave em: : 
Her has a new Projet, | 
Hangs up in her Budget, 


And chat, if they pleaſe, her 11 em. 


XXV. 
For as her —_—— > 
If they ſhou'd not agree, 
And trait fall to rain the Com Ef 
Or ſhou'd they rent. «44 


That ſo much has been ſpent, 


They may ſpoil a moſt glorious Defen. . 


XXVI. 


For as Money's the End, | | 
For which they contend, | — 
The Life and Soul of the: Party : 
If that ſhow'd grow ſiort. 
They'd perhaps quit the Count, 
And join with a Contrary Panty. 


XXVII. * 
Tis Money makes Leag | th 
And forms new 1 | 
Gives Viſdom to Madmex. and Foals : 
4 It commands and controuls 
Minds, Bodies, and Souls, 


H . And makes. haf tha Ga Te | 


BY So her does not — "i 
But they'll find the Pays out; ......: 15 
Since they know whergin: their bases lies: 3 
When a Nations in Daxges,; . .. | 2 
From the Pope and a range % 1 „ 
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XXIX 


There muſt be no Flinching, 
No Starting, or Winching, 


Like Fades with gaul'd Backs, her aſſure you: 


We ſhall all have Repoſe 
When we have no more Foes, 


And that won't be long, her ſecure you. 


To the Men of the Gown, 
Both in Country and Town, 
Her her Practice of Piety grant: 
For by: uſing their own, 

As they lately have done, 

They the Pra&ice of Piety want. 


XXXI. 
As Matters now go, . 
No Mortal can know 
What *tis they believe or profeſs : 
In the Morning they Cant, 
In the Evening they Rant, 


And judge like the Turks, from Succeſs. * 


XXXII. 
Both the Blind and the Lame, 
Their Religion's the ſame, 


Whether he be a Juror, or Non: | 


The Caſe is too plain, 
Their God is their Gain, 


1 


From his Holineſs to the Mon. Con. mac 


XVXXIII. 
Her Bible and Pſalter, 


| For thoſe that come after, 


Her therefore grant and demiſe - 
In hopes they'll take care 


What they preach, pray, and ſvear;,  - 
And become more religions and wiſe, 
„„ o 


1 1 
ne” 


|| But, alas! they're of late, - 9 5 

So grown out of Date, | gi 
And ſo ſcorn'd for their Tricks and beste. 
That her vow her can't ſee, 

How they long can be free, 

From what they much dread, Comprebenſin. 


XXXV. 


Was ever poor Church, 
So left in the Lurch. 
So ſhameſully robbd and btiayh : 


Well, ler *em take care, e 

They'll come in for heir Share, 1 1 

If cer the old Scores ſhou'd be paid, ts N 
XXXVI. 


Next to thoſe of the Law, 
Tho? her cares not one Straw, 
And moitally hate her Lord Judge: r . 
Her bequeath her Welch Crook, 
Her Tongues and Fle/h-book, 255 
To ſhew that her bears no old Grudge. 


XXXVII. 


hb likewiſe her Crutc bes, 
To keep out of their Chitches, 
Her grant *em to bold, and to have : 
Provited that ſtill, 
They don't mangle her Vi 1 
Or diſturb her when her's in ber Grave. 


= XXXVIII. 
To Attorneys and Clerks," 
And that Brood of Sparks, 
That live on the Spoil:of her Nation: 
Bums, Bayliffs, and Setters, r 
Thar hector their Better, 9 5 S | 
F Her leaves em Lob's Path| to „ 
XXXIX. 


(11) 
XXXIX. 
And if that will not do, 

Her Bed. Cord, tho new, 

In hopes of a quicker diſpatch: 

With her Nippers and Shears, 

To cut off their Ears, 


Her give and her grant to Fack-Ketch, 


XL. 


For the Chancery Man, 
Her will do what her can, 
So her gives him her bottomleſs Chair: 
With her #bree-legged Stools, 
For Seats for his Fools, 
When they to his Office repair. 


XLI. 


Her was once in their Claws, 
Her remember the Cauſe, 
It laſted for tweny long Lear: 
And when Sheep, Goat and Cow 
Were all vaniſh'd, her vow, 
Her came home again never the near. 


XII. 


To the Juſtices too, | 
To give all Men their due, | 
Her Laſt and her Awl, her bequeath : 
And in hopes in the end, 

There will ſome of em mend, 
Her likewiſe her Looking glaſs leave. 


XLII. 
Would they take but the GIa/, 
And view their own Face, 
And honeſtly mark their own Crimes. 
They'd quickly diſcover, 
To whip, and bind over, 


85 Was not the beſt way at all times. 


32 
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| XLIV. 

I could Inſtances bring, 
Tho' they act for the Ning, 
And pretend to be wonderful Godly : 
Thar they've done many things, 
Gainſt the Great King of Kings, 
Which hereafter muſt look very odly. 


XLV. 


To the Conſtables all, 
That attend at their Call, 
That her may not injure the Knaves : 
Her Trap to catch Rats, | 
Let em take ir, perhaps 
It may be of uſe to the Slaves. 


i XLVI. 


But before her go on, 
| There muſt ſomething be done, 
To the Saints of the Spiritual Court : 
For next to Damnation, 
Her dreads a Citation, 
Her has paid ſo confoundedly for't. 


XLVII. 


So her grant em hereby, 
Againſt they ſhall try, 
Her Cure for a Cuckold in grain: 
Could they change but that Curſe 
For Better for Worſe, 5 
Oh, how it wou'd bring in the Gain? 


XLVIII. 


The unnooſing of Fools, 
Would employ all their Tools, 
Both City, Country, and Town : 
Would inſtantly run 
To have their Vork done, 5 
W And would pay em their Fees too all down. 
| | | | | XIX. 
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| ( 13) 
„ 
Next her Sickle and Scythe, 

Her give and bequeath, 


To the Captains are going to an: : 
To the Soldiers alſo, ®P [ 
Her Mathook and Haw, | | 


They may want em when they come again, . 


L. = 

*Tis likewiſe her Wil, a | | 
That they have her Hedge-Bill, | f 
Her Beetle, Chiſſel, and Anl. a | 
To be ready at hand 
Againſt they ſhall 
And ſo fall to Plundering all. 


LI. 


» There's nothing like Plunder, 
. © To bring the Dons under, 
Then take an old Soldier's Advice 7 
Let nothing eſcape, - 
Burn, Pillage, and Rape, 


And you conquer all Spain in a Trice. 


LII. 


Oh! the Plate Superflitious * | 
Is a Morſel delicious, 
Her could die with the Thoughts to be Rich: 
How their Rel:ques and Pants, 
Would fell to our Saints, 
Good God ! how hey, # elch Fi ingers nch. 


LIII. 


To the Ladies and Beans, 
That Tick for fine Clothes, 
The Bubbles and Fops of the Toes ; ö 
Her leave her foul Linnen, 
*Twill ſerve them to fin in, : 
When they ſhall have none of their own. 110 * 


(14) 
LIV. 
Poor Butterfly Tools, f 
That live without Rules, 8 
And flutter about in the Sun: 
And keep Eating and Drinking, 
And breath without Thinking, 
Till, all their whole Subfance is gone. 


LV. 
Her muſt own when her views 
One of theſe without Shoes, 
It fills her with Pity and Scorn: 
To think ſuch a Creature, 
Shou'd ſhare human Nature, 
That had better have never been born. 


LVI. 


To the Shaypers and Bullies, 
That prey on thoſe Cullies, | 
To leave em a Trifle, tis Nonſenſe ; 
So her give and her grant, 
What moſt of *em want, 
Her Honefly, Honour, and Conſcience. 


LVII. 


And to thoſe are grown Rich, 
To go thorough Stitch, 
Her leave her Velch- breeding and Pride: 
And if that will not do, 
Her Impudence too, | 
Her hereby bequeath em beſidg. 


LVIII. 


And for the poor Sinner, 
That ſneaks for a Dinner, 
And follows theſe Sharpers and Bites : 
Her ordain a caſt Whore, 
Tho ſhe's never ſo poor, 
| She'll ſerve him to pig with a Nights. 


FT —_— = K. 1 * . p p . | * 8 « * jo 
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ILIX. 


That follow. theſe Trades, 
By Fate and their Folly: undone: : 
Her could wiſh the poor Men, 


Might get up agen, b 2210 N 1K 
And have (as they call it) a Run. „ v 
LX. 


Next to Poets and Scrib lers, 
And Folicy Niblers, 
Her gives em her Boots, if * ft: * 
With her little Welch Poney | 
To ride out, and raiſe Money, 
For now they give nothing for Vit. 


LXI. 


And to thoſe that will Truſt, 357 
Her thinks *ewere unjuſt, 
Her ſuch good Chriſtians ſhou' 4 balk: 
So, to put in or out, 
As they hope, or they doubt, 


Her give em her Sponge and her Chalk. iy 2b; 5 


LXII. 


Her wou'd give em much * | 
If it were in her Power, 
For well they deſerve her Regard: Wen 


But, alas! as her find, b ber Bates <b 


Things don't anſwer her Mind, 
Her configns them to Heaven for Reward. 


LXIII. 


Zut before her go further, 
God's Revenge againſt Murder, - . \ --. . 
Her demiſe to i EO: iff; + ko6 
Who daily keep dodging, i cnn! 
And ply at their Lodging, Nennt wike 1 
ended by Setters and Wr 


Indeed there is 200 Blades, * er 


— — — IO 6 . 


3LXIV. 
There's the Taylor and Draper, 
And Retaler of Paper 
The Victuallers, intners, and Cooks ; 
All ſculking about, 


| That they dare not ſtir ont. ng 
They have got em fo deep in their Ban. 


LXV. 
Her loſe all Pretence 
To Patience and Senſe, 
When her thibks of this mercileſs Cre: 
If the Wretches were willing, 4 114 


They have not one Shilling, 
What then wou'd the Knaves have em do. 


LXVI. 


When the Man with his Muſe, 
Lives on Dog'rel and News, 
And hardly gets Smoke for his Dinner : 
There can nothing be worſe, 
To lengthen his Curſe, | 
Than to teaxe and perplex the poor Simmer. 


LXVII. 


To the Bookſeller, pray, 
Obſerve what her ſay, 
_ Provided the Book wou'd not fell: 

Her grant and her give, 

And for ever bequeath 
1 Don Quevedo's — 7 Hell. 

”Tis they with their Arts, 

Have undone Men of Parts, | 
And trick d their poor Slaves to 2 1 Gare : 
Where they Scribble and Smoke, 


And fadly invoke 
1 * powerful. Afiſtznce of Claret... 


147 
. * 
. 5 2 
* . « * 
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And the good Lady At br Cranip Riad: © © 
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LXIX. 
Great Hardſhip, tis ſure, 
When poor Men endure, 


Such Treatment from thoſe they enrich : 


When they want Meat and Drink, 


A Man may well think. 


It ſhou'd+cure their Pottical Itch. 
IX. 


And now for the Players, 


To them and their Heirs, | 
Both of the Old Houſe and the New ; 


The Skin of her Aſs, 


For a Dreſs to play Farce, 
Her grants em hereby as their due. 


LXXI. 
Her is told now a-days * 
There is nothing in Plays, 


But Ribauldry, Party, or Dreſs : 


Good Manners and Senſe 
Are travelPd from hence, 


And when they'll return, who can gueſs, 
LXXII. 
But before her forget, 
Her has done nothing yet 


For Doctor, Surgeon, or Quack 


So her Book of _—_— 
That has done ſuch ſtrange Feats, 
Her give it among em to ſnack: - 


LXXIII. 
Let Martin and Wright, 
Take her Dog's Turd, and .dry't, 
Her has found it an excellent Thing 
And Stoughton and Moor, | 
For Corns take her Cure, 


Þ 


.F 


LXXIV. 


* 
LXXIV. 

All bumane Hrvent ion, Att. 
As Culpepper mentions, Pp 


Like Maidenbeads. moulder | away © . 

Some Secrets, no doubt. d 
Will ne'er be found out, TOES 

Pray mark her now what ber 1 * 5 = 


LXXY. 
There's the Milk of her Gua. 
For tho' they don't knowt, 


It doth all other Med cines furpsG mM 8 
Conſumptions and Ptyfick, | 


It cures without Phyfick, _ os 3 5 
Far better than Milk of an 52 . 


LXXVI. | 0 
Her has eat it and drank it, | 
And liv'd, God be thanked, + er AT 


Free from Fox, Stone, Gravel, or —_—_ * Ny 
If her had it but here, 1 
Her ſhou'd not much ear, 


But her ſhou'd get off for this Bout. TY 


LXXVII. 
Next to thoſe that write Journals, 
Fhing- Foſts and Diurnals, 

Poſt-Men, Poſt. Boys, and what, not: ak 
And to vile Punphleteers, - | 
Fill the Nation with Fears, 

Her bequeath em her Ticket and Knee, 


LXXVIII. 
I the Scoundrels wou'd work, 
Her Rake ind her Fork; 


Her would give em to % now t 2 
There's better than they, wy hens 


Have went to make Hay, 


45 fo Um afiaid wil ines 
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"IT. - 
Heaven grant ber Salvation, 

Was ever poor Nation ho, 

So peſter'd with Lying und Scandal : 

By their wretched Pretenflons, 

They rais'd Apprebenfions, © 4 

And utterly poiſon'd the Land all. 


LXXX. 


Nor a Town nor a City, 

The more is the Pity, 

But ſwarms with their ſecond- hand ae. 2 
Which the People Rift buy, 

Tho? they know *tis a Lye, 

And think they ſhall ne'er have — 


LXXXI. 


Should her get home again, 
But that Vi is in vain, | 
Her wou'd tell her — fuch a * : 
For tho? he tooks vs p 
And ſets up for a Vhig, | 
Her fear him no- more than a Tory. 


LXXXII. 


Her would have him to know't, 
Her won't give him her Vote, 7 
Unleſs he looks ſharper about him : 
For if Matters go on, | 
As they lately have done, 5 
The Country was better without him. 


LXXXIII. 


To Informers and Spies, 
That make or mend Lyes, 
Her bequeath her Welch Teftament : 
And her old Hoſe and Shoes 
To thoſe ſpread the Nerz, 
Both the bigs, or the Tir invent. 


(2) 
LXXXIV. 
And to thoſe that believe em, 
Her her Tinder-Box give 'em, 
Her Lanthorn and Candls withal : 
Jo light em the Way, 

Leſt they ſhou'd go aſtray, 
Between the Exchange and Vhite- Hall. 


LXXXV. 
Tis a dangerous Track 
To go and come back, 


And many a one has miſcarry'd : 
Both Courtier and Cit, FM 
The Fool and the Wit, 


The Single as well as the Many. 


LXXXVI. 
Next to the Stock-Fobbers, 
Tho? her knows * re all Robber 
And rip her poor Nation, and Iran her; 
. That they may — want Tools 
To manage their Fools, 


Her give em her Skimmer and Strainer; 


LXXXVI. 
Hier wou'd further allow, 
If her knew but well how. 
To fix em on Them and their Heirs : 
Her Sorrow and Trouble, 
And to make their Pain double, 
Her Poverty likewiſe and Cares. 


IXXXVIII. 
So pernicious a Crew, 
No Mortal &er knew, 
Or Government ſuffer d before : 
But as her 1s to go 
To a Place her don't know, 5 
Her will ve Ve her ſelf with 'em no more. 


* 


LXXXIX. 


4 Sov 


A: 
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LXXXIX, 
Now for the poor Trader, 
Whoſe Hardſhips invade her, 
Alas! her has nothing to give em: 
But her Vallet and 1 | 
Againſt they march o 
And that her with Pity ben dem. 


XC. 
But then to the Fops, 
That run from their Shops, 
And keep their Pads, Hunters and Wench : a 
Her Spurs and her Whip, 
And her old Leathern- rip, 


Her ordain em unleſs they retrench, 


XCI. 


And for the vain 1 Fools, 
That make themſelves "Tools 


To wrangle and ſcold for a Party : 
Her Folly and Pride, 


When they ſtep alide, 
Her demiſe” em, to make em more hearty, 


XCII. 
To ſhorten her Story, 
Let both Whig and Tory 


Take her 5 and think of their Fate: 
For if they purſue | 
What both have in view, 


| They may hang themſelves when tis too late; 


XCIII. 


Whilſt they quarrel and fight, 
Which is wrong, and which rigbt, 
And each others Ruine intend : 
A Party ſteps in, 

Thar A both is ſome Kin, 
So both are undone i in the End. 


(22) 
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Now to make em agree, | 
Her will give em, d' ſee, 


Her Religion, for her wou'd not wrong em: 


But ſince her can ſpare it, | 
They may take it and ſhare it, 
Wich all appertains to'r among em. 


XCV. 


Some proper Effects, 
Her leave _—_ . | 
As her Chain, and her Collar for Dogs : 
And if thoſe will do, | 
Her give as their Due, | 
Her Vbip, her Joke, and her Clogs. 


XCVI. 


Her could give em more Lumber, 
Which now her can't number, 
Provided, nevertheleſs: 

The Crimes they have done, 
Since the Year Forty One, 
They firſt . will Recant and Confeſs. 


XCVII. 
But if they deny | 
With theſe Terms to comply, 
And retain their old Principles ſtill : 
As Varlets paſt Hope, 
Her bequeath em a Rope, 
And ſtrike em quite out of her Vill. 


XCVIII. 
Now, before her conclude, 


Her think twould be rude, 
Shou'd her leave her Scriv ner to pay: 
So to do the poor Man 

All the Juſtice her can, | 

Her give him her Parſe and her Ke. 


XCIX. 


L. 23.) 
XCIX. 


And tho at firſt Sight,” © 
They may ſeem ſomething Slight; 
Yet were Age and Antiquity priz d: 
They are Things of ſuch Porth,” — 
As her here can ſet fo 9 


That her hopes they Tun be deb. 


'-C 
For her Purſe, *tis the Skin 


For Time and Succeſt to determine, =: 


n 
Her Key, tho? not Gold, 
Her can prove is as 
As ever Lord Chamberlain wore : 
And has been of more uſe, 
Her can Vitneſs produce, 
But of this her will meddle no more. 


/ 


Of a Cat of high. Kin, Cn 2 
A Deſcendent from Whittington N pt 
Who, as Authors relate, * 1 
Got a mighty Efate en 
By deliv'ring a Kingdom tom ms: * 
Cl. bs 
Theſe Rats are a x Creature, mer 
So deſtructive by. Nature. ot 
That if they get Shelter at Court + bank 
"Tis Forty to One 8 —— 1210 
But the Monarch's undone; FE" 517 
But then he may thank dimſef fort, 
_. a 
Her cou d I»fances bring : oe 
Of more than one Xing, Mts 
Deſtroy'd by thoſe Ravenous Vermin: 5 
But that ſhall be left, cen Lad 
When of Life her's bereft, "£65 11 lt 


a. 


24 
- CIV. 
| Bat if theſe are too ſmall, 


Her will give him withal, 

As a fingular Mark of her Loves 
Her Bundle of Quill  » 
To make Pens to write Vill, 
For thoſe her has mention'd above. 


. 
But before her can end, 

Her has ftill one dear Friend, 

Poor Nan, her can never forget her: 
To requite her in part, 

Her bequeath her her Heart, 

To keep it for want of a better. 


Cl. 


And now tis her Mind, 
If he'll be ſo kind, | 3 
Her Landlord ſhou'd ſee all this done: -: 
And then for his Pains, 4 
Her hoguonth him hc Draws, : = 5 

Son. 7 


To Hold to himſelf and his 
1 
To conclude, her declares, 
For Herſelf and her Heirs, 
This ſhall her Laft Tefament ftand : - 
B Witneſs whereof, 
That there may not want Proof, 
Her ſets both ber Seal and ber Hand. 


Shone ap Morgan ap Shenkin ap Howell, Ge. 


FINIs. 


